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TO 


THE  RIGHT  WORSHIP. 

full  and  his  honoured  friend , 
Edward  GoLDiNGof  Colftonm 
Nottingham-JhireElcpme, 

Here  there  1 s  a  will  to  be  grate  fun,  the 
acknowledgement  fupplies  the  defeft 
of  action ,  reddic  enim  beneficium  qui 
libentcr  debec.  Although  this  hold  no 
force  in  the  common  and  municipal i 
laves,  where  men  doe  no  benefit,  before  they  ac¬ 
count  to  receive  j  it  u  allowed  a  Canon  in  moralitie. 
Where  many  good  deeds  are  to  be  loft ,  that  wee  may 
place  one  Well.  No  man  can  dye  in  debt,  that  hath 
an  hone  ft  remembrance of his  obligation,  fmce  death 
is  to  bee  reckoned  from  the  fir  ft  day  of  our  ingrati¬ 
tude  In  this  confidence  1  appear e ,  and  being 
neither  guilty  of  defert,  or  power  to  reward,  1  mull 

prefent  the  memory  of  your  owne  aft  and  Vertue  to 
pay  your  felfe. 

That  which  waiteth  upon  my  thankes,  is  this 
handjull  of  paper  imaginations, though  below  your 

A  $  ftudy , 


The  Epiftle  Dedicatory. 

fludy,  not  beneath  your  vertue  to  accept ,  and  futile 
upon .  they  were  meant  for  innocent  mirth,  and  can 
bee  noprejudice,  if  they  onety  ferve  to  fet  off  your 
Nobler  Contemplations.  Read  when  you  -will  di- 
jpencewith  half  an  houre ,  and  continue  your  fa~ 

your  to  him*  whole  ambition  is  to  "write  himfelfe 
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Your  Servant, 
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fames  Shirley. 
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The  Speakers.4 

Ingenuity  a  Scholler. 

Courtier . 

Soldier • 

Clod  a  Country-man. 

Gettings  a  Citizen* 


Honour . 
Riches • 

Women. 

Honefty. 

No-pay. 

Mutes* 

Long-"Pacation. 

F  oule-ypeather-in-harv  eft* 


I 


A 


C  O  NTENTION 

FOR  HONOR 

AND  RICHES. 

Enter  Riches ,  and  Ingenuity  a  SchoUer. 

Jng.  \  /I  Y  Lady  defires  to  fpeake  with  you. 

Ric.  1  v  1  Your  Lady  >  who's  your  Lady  ? 

Jng.  The  Lady  Honor. 

Rich.  Let  Honor  come  to  Riches t  it  will  not 
Difparage  her,  my  friend. 

Jng.  She  is  not  well. 

Ri.Honoriskldom  found, what  ailes  her  Ladifhip? 
Ing.  She  had  a  fall  lately. 

Ric.  A  fall  i 
Jng.  And  (praind 
Her  foot.  • 

Ric.  Teach  her  to  clime ;  (hee’s  fo  ambitious. 

In.  Pleafe  you  to  do  her  the  favour, Ihe  will  waite 
Vpon  your  Ladi-lhipanother  time. 

B 


Ric.  I 


<iA  Contention 
Ric.  I  cannot  come 
Ing.  Good  Madam. 

Ric.  I  ha  thegoute. 

lug.  You  may  command  a  Coach. 

Ric.  Riches  I  know 

May  command  any  thing,  but  I  doe  not  ufe 
To  come  to  every  one  dehres  my  company : 
Befide,  my  lervants  are  abroad,  and  it 
Becomes  me  not  to  goe  fo  unattended. 

Ing.  I  fhali  be  fortunate,  if you  accept 
Myfervice. 

Ric.  Is  that  ftate  enough  for  me  ? 

Although  it  be  in  faftiion  with  your  Lord, 

To  amble  with  his  foot  man  and  Page, 

I  ufe  to  have  more  followers. 

Ing.  Great  Ladies 

Have  no  fuch  traine,mamy  are  held  fuperfluous. 
The  Gentleman  Vfher  now  a  dayes  is  thought 
Sufficient  for  a  Countefle,nay,  for  two 
Take  him  by  turnes,  &  yet  he  may  be  courteous 
To  the  waiting  Gentlewoman. 

Ric.  You  a  (fume,  me  thinkes, 

Much  liberty  in  talking,  wha’ts  your  ftame  ? 

In.  They  which  know  me, call  me  Ingenuity. 
Ric.  Ingenuity  ? 

Out  upon !  thee  I  lufped. 


for  Honor  and  TZiches: 

YourareaScholler. 

Ing.  I  have  fludyed  Arts. 

R /.Defend  me  from  his  witchcraft  had  thy  Miftris : 
None  but  a  Scholler  to  employ  upon 
Her  complements  to  me,  one  whole  profeflion 
I  hate, whole  memory  is  my  difeale, 

And  converlation  death?  how  ranck  he  fmells 
O fAriftotle^  and  the  mufty  Tribe 
Of  worme- eaten  philolophers?  get  from  me, 

I  will  endure  the  Beares,and  their  provifion, 

Lie  in  an  Holpitalfor  French-footmen,  feed 
With  priloners,  or  be  rack’d  at  Weflminfler , 

Nay  ,die,&  make  poore  orphantsmy  Executors, 

Ere  be  confind  to  heare  thy  learned  nonlence. 

Ing.  Why  fhould  you  be  luch  enemy  to  Schollers  ? 
They  wafte  Miners  aes  precious' dew,  their  fweat, 
To  gaine  your  favour,  and  would  thinke  themlelves 
Bleft,  when  your  golden  beames  but  thine  upon  ’em. 

Ric.  Tis  not  your  flattery  can  win  upon  me. 

Goe,  and  declame  againfl:  me,  good  Diogenes , 
Admire  a  vertuous  poverty,  and  nakednefle, 

Call  Fortune  whore, and  write  whole  volumes  in 
T  he  praile  of  hunger  and  your  low  fie  wardrobe, 
Yes,  teach  the  world,  Riches  is  growne  a  monfter. 
And  that  fhe  dotes  on  ignorance :  thele  are 
Your  vulgar  doctrines,  and  I  pray  purflie  ’em, 

1U  My 


qlA  Contention 

My  moll  immortall  begger,  and  get  fame 
With  fome  twice  lodden  pamphlet,  till  you  make 
Submillion  to  my  foole,  in  hope  of  the 
Reverfion  of  his  Groomes  bare  livery: 

YourTheles,  and  your  Syllogifmes,  will 
No  doubt  convert  the  Beadle,  and  the  dog -whip. 
Ing.  Be  pleas’d  to  heare  me  Ipeake-—  ■ 

Rie.  What  impudence 

Does  this  appeare,  youfhould  defire  that  favour  l 
Have  I  not  given  teramony  to  the  world 
Sufficiently,  I  doe  not  love  a  Scholler  ? 

Ing.  Indure  me  for  my  MillrefTeLady  Honor . 
Ric.  I  wonder  what  (he  meant  to  entertain  thee ! 
Away,  dilpute  no  further,  if  you  move  me 
To  more  impatience,  R  iches  will  finde  wayes 
To  curbe  your  infolence:  tis  not  your  pretence 
To  Honors  fervice,  can  protebb  you  from 
My  anger,  I  have  kindred,  and  acquaintance 
Shall  with  their  breath  blow  thee  beyond  the  Sea  •> 
Or  if  I  (hould  be  mercifull,  and  let  thee 
In  joy  thy  Country,  never  hope  to  arrive  at 
Above  a  penfion,  that  will  find  you  woollen 
A  Pedant,  ora  Vicaridgepreferment, 

Gelded  lufficiently  by  the  improper  Parlon, 

Is  all  your  wit  mull  hope  for;  and  take  heed 
T hat  you  be  modefl:  then;  no  coate,  nor  Caffocke 


for  Honor  and  ^Riches. 

Can,  charmc  you  .*ifl  offer  to  complaint, 

I  ffiall  put  your  Divinity  to  filence. 
lng.  I  defpife 

Thy  womanifh  threats,and  (hall  account  my  felfe 
Happy  without  thy  favour.  O  Philofbphy, 

Afhit  thy  poore  admirer,  and  infufe 
A  noble  fortitude  to  fcorne  her  malice: 

I  have  no  thought,  but  has  a  triumph  ore 
Thy  bafe  confpiracy.  Welcome  my  deareBookes, 

And  contemplation,  that  fhall  feed  my  foule 
To  immortality:  let  Puppets  dote 
Vpon  thy  gifts,  and  fell  their  priviledge, 

For  gaudy  clothes  and  Epicurean  fur  lets. 

Luff,  and  a  Catalogue  of  Rich  mens  finnes, 

That  fhall  like  plummets  hang  upon  their  heart : 

When  wings  aremoft  required,  keepethy  refolve, 

And  be  an  enemy  to  Learning  Rill,  * 

That  when  we  ffnd  a  Scholler,  by  thee  favord. 

We  may  fiifpedt  him  counterfeit  and  a  dunce. 

Honor  will  be  my  Miftris,  whole  leaf!:  (mile 
I  value  above  all  thy  pride,  or  treafures, 

And  fhe  will  fcorne  thee-too.  Farewell,  gay  Madam, 

A  painted  tombe !  though  glorious  to  the  eye.  ’ 
Corruption  dwells  within  thee.  Exit . 

Ric.  Foule  mouth  Satyre, 

But  tis  fome  punifhment  to  let  him  wafte 
.  B$  His  * 


(Contention 

His  Ipirits  with  his  railing,  let  him  fret, 

It  may  confume  him  without  more  difeafes, 

Let  him  die  any  way,  men  of  his  quality 
Are  living  but  unprofitable  burdens 
To  the  earth,  as  they  were  borne  to  confume  fruits, 
And  talkeofneedlefle  Sciences.  Who  arethefe  ? 

My  ancient  futors,  Clod  the  Country- man, 

And  Gettings  the  rich  Citizen  ? 

Get .  She* 

Good  morrow  to  the  ftar  of  my  delight. 

Whole  beames  more  glorious  doe  ecliple  the  Sunne, 
And  caft  a  richer  warm’th  about  the  world. 

Ric.  How?  turn’d  Poet  ? 

(jet.  Feare  me  not, Lady, 

I  am  none  of  thole  were  borne  too  t,  I  had  rather 
Be  a  lew  then  chriftned  in  Parnaffus  Pompe, 

I  have  nothing  but  the  knuckles  and  the  rurnpes 
Of  Poetry.  • 

Ric.  Take  heed  in  time,  left  you  become  infe&ed 
With  wit,  I  doe  not  love  poeticke  fancies, 

Nor  any  thing  that  trenches  on  the  Mules, 

They  were  baggages,  and  Phoebus  their  protestor, 
Deferv’d  the  whipping  poft. 

Get.  I  have-read,  he  was 
A  common  Piper,  and  thofe  Nine  were  Giplies, 

That 


Enter  Clod  and  Gettings, 
es  here. 


for  Honor  and  Riches. 

TfhatJ|vd  by  cheating  Palmiftry. 

I  like  it, 

When  you  doe  raile  at  Learning,  I  allow  you 
To  read  a  Ballad, and  ridiculous  Pamphlets, 

Wiiton  the  ftrengthof  Beere,  or  Tome  dull  liquor: 

But  if  you  fmell  profane  Sacke  in  a  Poeme, 

Come  not  within  a  league  of  underftanding, 

As  yourclpeCt  my  favour. 

(jet.  I  am  inltruCted. 

Ric.  But  why  does  (jlod  Hand  all  this  while  fo 
mute? 

Qlo.  Either  I  am  lobn  a  Noakes ,  or  I  am  not  John 
a  Noakes. 

Rie.  Hee’s  dreaming  of  his  horles.  - 

Qlod.Gzt ,  fweete  Lady ,  I  am  all  to  be  mired  in 
your  beauty,  the  horles  of my  imagination  are  foun- 
dred  in  the  high- way  of  your  perfections ,  for  I  am 
deepe  in  love  with  your  Lady-fhip,  though  I  doe  not 
weare  Inch  fine  clothes  as  Matter  Gettings  here,  and 
fomuchoutoffafhion :  for  if  I  commend  my  dou¬ 
blet  ,  I  mult  Ipeake  fultian ,  yet  my  heart  is  cut  and 
flafh’d,and  I  dehe  any  man  that  has  a  better  ltomack 
toyoui  nthe  way  of  Matrimony. 

jet.  No  companion,  Malter  Clod. 

Clod.  Let  him  be  odious,  that  names  comparifon, 
for  my  part,  I  fcorne  ’em  all  and  the  degrees. 

Get.  Y’are 


A  Contention 

Qet.  Y’are  very  pofitive. 

Clod.  Doft  thou  pofitive  me  ?.  And  my  Miftreflc 
were  not  here,thou  ihouldeft  find  Clod  is  made  of  an 
other  gefle  mold,  then  to  endure  thy  affronts. 

Ric .  And  you  quarrel!,  I  am  gone. 

9<?.Nay,nay,fweet  Lady  we  ihall  be  friends  agen. 

Ric.  I  hope  it  wonot  ftretch  go  a  duell.  Exit, 

Get.  Duell  ?  You  wonot  provoke  m cfClod, 

Will  you  ?  if you  do e,£W. 

Clod.  I  will  provoke  any  man  living  in  the  way 
oflove. 

Get.  How  • 

Clod.  He  thatfhall  goe  a  wooing  to  my  Miftris, 
I  will  provoke  him,  and  he  were  my  father. 

Gftf.Y’area  durty  fellow,  Clod,  and  if  I  had  met 
thee  that  yeere  I  was  Scavenger,  I  would  have  had 
thee  carted.  ( 

Clod.  Mee  carted ,  Car-t  thy  Bawdes ,  there  bee 
enow  within  the  walls ,  do  it  tell  me  of  a  Scaven¬ 
ger?  a  fart  for  thy  office, I  am  a  better  man  in  the  coun¬ 
try  then  the  Conftable*himfelfe,  and  doe  tell  thee  to 
thy  face,  though  I  am  plaine  Clody  I  care  not  a  bcane- 
ftalke  for  the  beft  What  laeke  you  on  you  all,  no  not 
the  next  day  after  Simon  and  lude ;  when  you  goe  a 
feafting  to  Weftminfter  with  your  Gallyfoifb  and 
your  pot-gunsyto  the  very  terror,  of  the  Paper- whales, 

when 


for  Honor  and  Niches: 

when  you  land  in  (holes ,  and  make  theunderftan- 
ders  in  Cheapfide,  wonder  to  fee  (hips  fwimme 
upon  mens  moulders ,  when  the  Fencers  dourifh , 
and  make  the  Kings  liege  people  fall  dovvne  and 
Worship  the  Devill  and  Saint  Dunftan ,  when  your 
whifflers  are  hangd  in  chaines  ,  and  Hercules  Club 
(pit*  fire  about  the  Pageants ,  though  the  poore  chil¬ 
dren  catch  cold,  that  mew  like  painted  cloth,  and  are 
onely  kept  alive  with  fiigar  plummes,  with  whom, 
when  the  word  is  given,  you  march  ro  Guild-hall, 
with  every  man  his  Ipoone  in  his  pocket,  where  you 
looke  upon  the  Giants, and  feed  lik  e  Sarazens,  till  you 
have  no  ftomacke  to  Pauls  in  the  afternoonc :  I 
have  leene  your  Proceflions,  and  heard  your  Lions 
and  Camels  make  Ipeeches ,  in  ftead  of  Grace  before 
and  after  dinner  :  I  have  heard  longs  too ,  or  fome- 
thinglike  e’m :  but  the  Porters  have  had  the  burden, 
who  were  kept  (ober  at  the  City  charge ,  two  dayes 
before ,  to  keepe  time  and  tune  with  their  feet ,  for 
bragge  what  you  will  of  your  charge,all  your  pompe 
lies  upon  their  backe. 

(jet.  So,  Jo. 

Clo.  Mull  this  dayes  pride  lo  blow  you  up ,  that  a 
Country-mans  tale  may  not  be  heard? 

Get.  That  dayes  pride? 

Clo.  Or  what  ill  make  you  Gamboll  lo  ? 

Get.  Why, 


*  aA  Contention 

Get.  Why,  anger  ha’s  made  you  witty  Country¬ 
man. 

Clo.  Thou  lye  ft  ,and  I  am  none  of  thy  Country¬ 
man,  I  was  borne  out  of  the  (bund  of  your  Pancake- 
bell,  I  cannot  abide  to  fee  a  proud  fellow:  and  it  were 
not  for  us  in  the  Country ,  you  would  have  but  a 
leane  City ,  wee  maintaine  your  Charter ,  and  your 
Chamber  too,  you  would  ha  but  ill  markets,  and 
Wf  fhould  forlweare  to  furnilh  em,  where  were 
your  hides,  homes  and  plenty  of  other  provision? 
your,  wives  could  not  doe  as  they  doe,  with  your 
fhort  yard  and  your  falle  light,  and  the  Country 
fhould  not  come  in  upon  them.  Come ,  you  can¬ 
not  live  without  us ,  you  may  becalda  bodyPo- 
Iiticke,  but  the  Country  is  the  Jfbule ,  and  therefore 
fubferibe  and  give  way  to  me. 

Get.  Thehigh-way,  but  not  the  wall  in  London , 
doe  you  know  where  you  are  ,  and  what  you  have 
talk’c  all  this  while  ?  an  Informer  would  Iqueeze 
your  truncke  hole  for  this ,  and  teach  you  to  know 
yourTermes  aad  your  Attomies. 

Clo.  lie  have  as  good  Law  for  my  money,  as  the 
beft  on  you ,  F  know  what  belongs  to’t ,  I  haveal- 
moft  broke  the  Par  loo  of  the  Panfh  already ,  about 
his  Tithe  egges. 

C }et.  Why,  thou  lumpeof  ignorance,  leather  and 

husban- 


Contention 

husbandry  ill  compounded ,  thou  that  haft  beenefb 
long  a  dung -hill,  till  the  weedes  have  overgrowne 
thee,  and  a  farre  off  haft  cozend  a  horfe ,  thou  that 
doft  whiftle  out  thy  prayers,  and  wo-not  change 
thy  durty  foyle ,  for  lo  many  acres  in  Paradife  ,  nor 
leave  thy  (hare  o’ the  plough ,  for  Saint  Peters  patri¬ 
mony  ,  thou  that  were  begot  upon  a  hay-mow, 
bred  in  thy  fathers  ftable,  and  out-dung’d  his  Cat- 
tell ,  thou,  that  at  one  and  twenty ,  wert  onely  able 
to  write  a  fheeps  marke  in  Tarre,and  read  thy  owne 
capitall  letter ,  like  a  gallous  upon  a  cowes  buctocke; 
you  that  allow  no  Scripture  Canonicall ,  but  an  Al- 
manacke,  which  makes  you  weather-wife,  and  puts 
you  in  hope  of  a  deare  yeere :  let  the  Country  ftarve, 
and  the  poore  grind  provender ,  fo  the  market  rife: 
let  your  fbule  fall  to  the  Devill  among  the  Corne- 
cutters ,  I  am  afhamed  to  hold  difcourfe  any  longer 
with  thee ;  onely  one  word ,  I  would  adv  ife  you  to 
let  your  a6tion  of  love  fall ,  and  be  content  to  marry 
witl \  Malkin,  in  the  Country ,  fhee  can  churme 
well ,  and  humble  her  felfe  behind  a  hedge ,  for  this 
Lady  is  no  lettice  for  your  lips,goe,goe,  meddle  with 
your  jades ,  and  exercife  a  whip ,  among  your  bread 
and  cheefe  eaters. 

C lo.  Sirra  Cit,  I  doe  challenge  thee. 

What  weapon  2 

C  2  Clo.  The 
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Clo.  T  he  nexfrCutler  (hall  furnifh  us  both,  if  thou 
haft  any  metall ,  kt  us  try  before  we  part, who  is  the 
better  man. 

Get.  If  thou  haft  any  ambition  to  be  beaten  to 
duft,  Clod ,  thankeyour  lelfe. 

Clo- 1  will  flaih  thy  skin  like  a  Summer  dou¬ 
blet,  come  thy  wayes. 

Enter  a  Courtier  and  a  Souldier  courting  Honor. 

Ingenuity. 

Qour .  Looke  this  way,  Lady,  and  in  me  behold 
Your  trueft  fervant. 

Sol.  Tis  but  aery  Court-fhip 
That  he  profeffes,  looke  upon  me,  Lady, 

That  can  bea&ive  in  yotir  lervke. 

Ing  Tis 

The  Courtier  and  the  Souldier ,  pleading  their 
Affediion  to  my  rmftrefle  Lady  Honor-, 

I  wo’not  interrupt  them  yet ;  I  cannot 

Find  by  her  countenance  that  (heenclines  to  either. 

€o.  Blefle  me  but  with  one  lmile,if  you  did  know 
With  what  devotion  my  louk  lookes  on  you. 

How  next  to  my  religion  I  have  placed, 

If  not  above  it,  yo  or  bright  excellence, 

How  long  fince  I  firlL  vowed  my  felfe  your  captive, 
That  eye  would  daine  fome  influence. 

Sol.  I  have 

No 


for  Honor  and  Hiches . 

No  ftocke  of  foft  and  melting  words’  to  charm  you, 
Such  filken  language  we  arc  Grangers  tp. 

We  are  ui’d  to  other  Dialect,  and  imitate  the  Drum, 
Bold  Artillery:  can  you  love  me? 

When  I  have  marched  upon  the  dreadfull  Cannon, 
My  heart  was  fixt  on  Honor, nor  could  death 
In  all  her  lhapes  of  horror,  tempt  one  thought 
To  bale  retire,  when  no  voyce  could  be  heard. 

But  thunder,  and  no  object  ieenebut  lightning, 
Which  leem’d  to  have  bin  ftruck  fro  t  lie  hr  ft  Chaos, 
So  great  a  darkenefte  had  eclipfd  the  Sunne, 

Yet  then  I  thought  on  Honor ,  and  lookt  in 
Their  lives  that  funke  about  me,  every  body 
I  trod  upon, (for  now  the  dead  had  buried: 

The  earth )  gave  me  addition  to  heaven, 

Where,  in  my  imagination  I  law 

Thee  charioted,  and  dropping  downe  a  Garland. 

Ho.  No  more,  thele  are  butcomplemets  of  wars,. 
Perhaps  fome  ftudied  Ipeech:  I  love  your  quality, 
But  am  not  taught  with  thele  Hyperbole’s ; 

Honor’s  not  won  with  words^true  valour  needs 
No  paint  of  oftentation,  ihe*  Wound  -  s  .  r 
That  has  the  greateft  orifice  includes  not 
The  greateft  danger. 

Ing.  She  has  qualh’d  he:  Quivering,  ‘f 
And. now  heVlwearing  outlomeprayers. '  ■ 

C  5  Cow*  Shee’s 
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Cour .  Shce’s  mine. 

Thus  lookt  the  moone,  when  with  her  virgin  fires 
She  went  in  progreflc  to  the  mountaine  Latmos, 
To  vifit  her  Cndmion3  yet  I  injure 
Your  beauty,  to  compare  it  to  her  orbc 
Of  filver  light,  the  Sun  from  which,  ihe  borrowcs 
That  makes  her  up  the  nightly  Lamp  of  heaven. 
Has  in  his  Bock  of  beams  not  halfe  your  lulfer, 
Enrich  the  earth  ftill  with  your facred  prelence. 
Vpon  each  object  thro  w'sl  glorious  ftarre, 

Created  by  your  fight,  that  when  the  learn’d 
Aftronomer  comes  forth  to  examine  heaven , 

He  may  find  two,  and  be  himfelfe  devided, 

Which  he  ihould  firft  contemplate.  -  rK '  r  k '  j 

Ho.  You  both  loveme.iok •  ‘  - 

Cour.  But  I  the  beft*  ri 

Sol.  How  fir,  the  bed  ?  ou?;  •>  /iarbiori 

Cou.  Ere  fince  I  kne\V  the-  Gourt|  "  •' 

I  had  no  other  ltudy  but  to  advance  c’  1  ’ 

My  felfe  to  Honor ,  all  my  fuites  have  beene 
Directed  to  this  one,  that  Honot  Would 
Fixe  me  among  thole  other  Cdnftellations  ;  ° 

That  fhine  about  the  King,  tis  in  thy  love 
To  plant  a  Coronet  here :  and  then  I  dare  °  r 

Iuftle  the  proudeft  Heroe  and  be  itflerib  <i 
A  demy-god,  frowne  dead  the  humble mbrtaH, 


for  Honor  and  Tiiches. 

And  with  my  breath  call  backe  their  loules  agen. 
What  cannot  Honor  doe  ? 

Ho.  Not;  that  you  boaft. 

True  Honor  makes  not  proud,  not  takes  delight 
fth  mine  of  poore  vertue. 

So.  Sir,  you  faid  you  lov’d  her  beft. 

Co.  And  will  maintaineit. 

So.  You  cannot,  dare  not, 

Co.  Dare  not? 

Ho.  So  peremptory*  Honor  may  in  time 
Find  wayes  to  tame  the  in  (blent  Lady  R  ichcs^ 

But  leave  her  to  her  pride. 

Ing.  The  Courtier .  and 
The  Souldier  looke  as  they  would  quarrel!; 

Ho.  Let  ’em. 

You  fee  how  they  purfue  me  ftillj  but  Honor 
Is  not  fo  eafily  obtain’d. 

lng.  They  are  ■  i  i  •;?  '.v  i.- n:  .  ' '  -r 

Gay  creatures,  and  confpicuous  in  the  world. 

Ho. But  no  fuch  miracles:Gentlement,you  promife 
Some  (pirit  in  you,  thet’s  no  way  to  make 
Me  confident  of  your  worth  but  by  your  aft  ion  *. 

In  briefest  you  be  ambitiou  s  of  Honor , 

You  muft  fight  for  me,  and  as  fame  (hall  give  me 
Your  char  after,  1  (hall  difiinguifh  you, 

And  cheriQv  worth:  meane  time  I  take  my  leave. 

1  .  ,  ‘  Corner 
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Come,  Ingenuity ,  you  and  f  muft  have 

Some  private  conference,  I  dare  truft  your  bofome 

With  tome  thing  of  more  weight:. 

Jng.  i  am  then  happy, 

When  you  command  me  fervice. 

Ho.  And  I  keepe] 

A  Regifter  of  all,  and  though  delay  d, 

Forget  not  the  reward.  Exeunt  Honor ,  In?. 

So.  Hark,  M after  Cringe , 

How  dee  like  her  fentence  ?lf  you  meanc 
To  have  Honor  you  muft  fight  for’trnotoild  fpecches 
Nor  crinckling  in  the  hammes  will  carry  her, 

You  have  worne  a  fword  thus  long, to  Ihe  w  the  hilt 
Now  let  the  blade  appeare. 

Co.  Good  Captaine  Foyce,1 
It  (hall,  and  teach  you  manners,  I  have  yet 
No  Ague,  I  can  looke  upon  your  bufte. 

And  punto  beard,  and  call  for  no  ftrong  waters, 

I  am  no  1  averne  gull,  that  wants  protedtion, 

Whom  you  with  oathes  doe  ufe  to  mortifie, 

A  nd  fweare  into  the  paiments  of  all  reckonings, 

Vpon  whole  credit, you  weare  belt  and  feather, 

Top  and  top  gallant,  and  can  make  him  feale 
At  mid-night  to  your  Taylor,  goe  invite 
Young  Gentlemen  to  dinner,  and  then  pawne  cm. 

Or  valiandy  with  fome  ofyour  owne  file,  .  /L  iA 

Con- 


for  Honor  and  %ches. 

Confpire  a  Sconce,  or  to  a  bawdy  houfe 
March  with  your  Regiment,  and  kicke  the  Leverets, 
Make  cullice  o’the  Bawdes,  yet  be  made  friends. 
Before  the  Coni  table  be  lent  for,  and 
Run  to’the  ticket  for  the  pox,  thefe  fervices, 

I  doe  prefume, you  are  acquainted  with. 

So.  Musk-Cat. 

Co.  Or  wert  thou  what  thou  (eem’ft,  a  Soldier, 

For  fb  much  good  I  wifb  thee  for  my  honor, 

When  I  have  kifd  thee. 

So.  Sirra  Civet-box. 

Co.  Let  me  aske  your  Souldier  fhip  but  one  cold 
queftion, 

It  Lady  Honor ,  whom  you  have  prefum’d 
Without  good  manners  to  adeLt,  fhould  poflibly 
Delcend  to  man  y  thee,  prethee  what  joynture 
Could  it  thou  make  her  ? 

-  So.  loynture? 

Co.  He  admit  for  arguments  fake, 

Thou  art  a  Souldier,  perhaps 

You  will  give  her  a  Catalogue  of  Townes, 

Or  Leaguers,  the  names  of  bridges  broken  downe, 
Your  nofe  in  timemay  make  another.you  will  tel  her 
Of  onflaughts,Bulwarks,Barricado  Forts, 

Of  Cannon,  Culvering,  Sacres,  and  a  rabble 
Of  your  Artillery,  which  you  havecond  by  heart, 

D  A 
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A  role  of  Captaines  names,  perhaps  you  have 
In  ready  wounds,  (ome  twenty  idle,  admit  it, 

And  in  di (cafes  can  afliire  her  forty, 

This  wo  not  doe,  (he  cannot  eate  a  Snapfacke, 

Nor  carry  baggage,  lie  in  your  foule  Hut, 

And  rod  your  pullen,  for  whole  precious  theft, 

You  and  the  Gibbet  feare  to  bee  acquainted, 

If  you  returne  into  your  wholefome  Country, 

Vpon  your  honorable  woodden  legs. 

The  houles  of  corredtion  are  no  Palaces, 

And  Pades  mull  be  had,  or  elfe  the  Beadles 
Will  not  be  fatisfied,  the  Treaiurers  name 
And  twelve-pence  for  yourfervice  i’th  Lowcountrics, 
Andfpendingof  your  blood  for  doughty  Dutchmen, 
T hat  would  havehag’d  you  there, but  intheir  charity 
You  were  refev’d  for  beggery  at  home, 

Is  no  inheritance  I  take  it  fir. 

So.  Have  you  done  yet? 

Co.  I  have  not  much  more  to  fay. 

So.  Irdoes  appeare  by  all  this  prattle  then, 

You  doe  not  know  me,  and  have  ta’ne  too  much 
On  trud:  to  talkeofSouldier,  a  name 
Tha’ft  not  defer  cl  to  mention,  becaufe 
Somefellowes  here, have  brag’d,and  perhaps  beaten 
You,  and  (ome  other  of  your  fatten  Tribe, 

Into  beliefe  that  they  have  feenethe  warrrs, 

That 


for  Honor  and  Niches: 

That  perhaps  muttered  at  Mile-end, 

Or  Finesbury.  Mutt  the  true  fbnnes  of  courage, 

Be  thus  difhonor’d,  and  their  character 
Defac’d  by  fuch  prodigious  breath  ?  mutt  we. 

We  that  for  Honor  and  your  fafeties  Hitter, 

What  in  the  repetition  would  fright 

Your  pale  loules  from  you, when  perhaps  you  foot 

A  jigge  at  home, and  revell  with  your  Lady, 

Be  thus  rewarded  •  Happy  they  that  dyed 
Their  Country  facrifice,  to  prevent  the  fhame 
Of  living  with  fuch  popular  drones,  but  I 
Should  wrong  our  glorious  profeflion 
By  any  Arguments,  to  make  thee  fenftble 
Of  what  we  are:  it  (hall  iuflice  to  publitti 
What  is  not  now  in  ignorant  fuppofition. 

But  truth,  of  your  gay  quality  and  vertues , 

You  are  a  Courtier. 

Co.  Very  good. 

So.  Not  fo. 

If  fuch  there  be,  I  talke  not  to  them  now. 

But  to  thee  Phantafme,  of  whom  men  doe  doubt 
Whether  thou  haft  a  foule,  thou  that  doft  thinke  it 
The  better  and  more  gratefull  part  of  thy 
Religion,  to  wearegood  clothes,  and  fuffer 
More  paines  at  buttoning  of  thy  gawdy  doublet, 
Then  thou  dual  take  for  heaven, thou  haft  c’evided 

D  z  Thy 
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Thy  flattery  into  feverall  articles, 

And  had  lo  often  called  your  great  men  goods, 

1  hattis  become  »-hy  Creed,  and  thou  dolt  now 
Beleeve  no  other,  thou  w  ot  take  a  bribe, 

To  undoe  a  Nation, and  fell  thy  Country-men 
To  as  many  perfections  as  the 
Devill:  thou  arc  beholding  to  thy  pride,  it  has 
Made  thee  thy  owne  lelfe-lover,  for  without  it. 
None  elle  affecting  thee  I  doe  now  fee, 

What  elfe  could  keeptheefrom  defpaire&  drowning? 
Thy  wantonnefle  has  made  thy  body  poore, 

But  not  in  fhew,for  though  thy  back  have  paydfbr’t. 
It  weares  rich  trappings ;  Art  may  helpe  yrur  legs, 
But  cannot  cure  your  dancing  i  that  and  pepper. 
Avoid  with  like  difcretion,  one  betraye’  you 
At  dinner,  and  the  other  betweene  meales. 

Goe  purchale  lands  and  a  fajre  houle,  which  rauft 
When  thou  lived  in  it  be  an  Hofpitall, 

And  owe  no  other  body  for  difeafes.  • 

Co.  Pray  come,  and  take  a  chamber. 

^So.  T hou  had  ignoi  ance 
And' impudence  enough  lor  twenty  Alchymifb*, 

Co.  lie  heare  no  more. 

S o.  A  little,  lie  intreat  you, 

You  ihall  be  beaten  afterward, tie’ re  feareit. 

Co.  Dar’d  thou  blalpheme  the  Court  ? 

‘  So.  I 


for  Honor  and  %ches . 

So.  I  honour  it. 

And  all  the  Noble  ornaments  of  State, 

T hat  like  Pomegranats  in  old  Aarons  coate, 

Adorne  the  Prince  that  wears  'em, but  fuch  Courtiers 
That  coozen  us  like  Glow- wormes  in  the  night. 

Or  rotten  wood,  I  hate,  and  in  their  number 
For  this  time  be  content  I  lift  your  worfhip. 

Co.  How  do  you  know  what  I  am,  or  what  title 
Perhaps  I  weare? 

So.  I  know  thee  b"  the  wrong 
To  Souldiers 

Qo.  I  (peake  of  (iich  as  thou  wcrt,  and  I  dare 
Maintaine,  and  write  as  much  in  thy  owne  blood. 

Enter  Honeflie. 

Co.  Doft  thou  not  lee ,  Hone ft h  ? 

So.HoneJlie?  what  haft  thou  to  do  with  H onefly. '{ 
Co.  I  never  could  endure  hur,  Ihe  appeares 
More  terrible  then  a  ghoft ,  I  ha  no  ftomacke 
To  fight,  my  blood  is  frozen  in  my  veines. 

She  is  a  thouland  punifhments  at  once : 

Now  would  I  givemy  Office  to  be  at  peace 
With  mine  owneconfcience,ha,  (he  do’s  purlueme* 
So.  Theft:  are  idle  imaginations,  collect 
Your  ftlfe,  good  Courtier^  and i:emember  what 
Wee  are  to  doe,  or  I  fhall,  ha. 
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Enter  No-pay. 

Co.  Whatsthe  matter,  more  terror? 

So.  I  am  cold  too. 

Co.  Another  apparition. 

So. You  may  know  him  by  a  jaw~faln,tis  No-pay. 
And  what  a  comfort  No-pay's  to  a  Souldier, 

I  appeale  to  a  Councell  of  warre,  the  Devill  is  not 
So  full  of  horror,  No-pay  ?  He  not  fight 
A  lhoke, though  I  were  hire  to  cleare  the  Empire. 

E  xeunt. 

Enter  Citizen  and  C ountry-man  arm'd . 

(jet.  Our  weapons  length  are  even,  butyoule  find 
There  is  fuch  ods  betwixt  us, nought  but  death 
Can  reconcile  our  difference. 

Qlod.  Deny  your  major.  I  thinke  I  heard  a  Schol- 
ler  ufe  that  word  againft  Bellarmine.\>\\t  Hand  too’t: 
for  if  nought  but  death,  can  reconcile  our  difference, 
wemuftbeboth  kild:  no,  prepare  thy  felfe,  I  hope  to 
fend  thee  to  heaven,  and  be  farre  enough  off  ere  Sun- 
let :  if  thou  haft  made  thy  Will ,  let  them  prove  it 
when  thou  art  dead,  and  bury  thee  accordingly ,  thy 
wife  will  have  caufeto  thanke  me,  it  will  be  a  good 
hearing  to  the  poore  of the  Parifti :  happy  man  by  his 
dole,  befides,  the  Blue-coates  can  but  comfort  thy 
kindred  with  fingingand  rejoycingatthy  Funerall. 
Come  on  thy  wayes. 


Get.  Y’aee 


for  Honor  and ‘Riches . 

( jet .  Y’are  very  round,  Clod ,  1  doe  not  thinkeyou 
have  pra&il’d  Fencing  of  late ,  this  is  a  weapon  you 
are  not  uf’d  to ,  a  Pitch-forke  were  more  convenient 
for  you  to  manage. 

Clo.  A  Pitch-forke?  Thou  lhaltknow  thy  deftiny 
by  this, though  it  have  but  one  point.  I  know  where 
thy  heart  lies ,  I  defire  no  more ,  and  lelfe  would  la- 
tisfieme,  unlefle  thou  wilt  eate  thy  words ,  and  con- 
fefTe  thou  haft  wrong’d  me,  out  it  fhall,  I  have  a  fto- 
macke  to  ait  thee  up ,  and  my  fword  has  a  pretty 
edge  of  it  felfe ,  and  my  greateft  griefe  is,  that  I  owe 
thee  nothing,  to  dilcharge  all  together, but  tis  no 
matter,  I  can  but  kill  thee. 

Get.  You  cannot, (lire: for  ought  I  fee  in  your  coun¬ 
tenance,  you  are  not  long-lyv’d  your  lelfe,  you  have 
but  a  tallow  complexion,  doc  you  know  what 
ground  you  ftand  upon,  Qlod  ? 

(do.  Ground  ? 

V  j 

(jet.  You  may  tread  upon  your  grave  now,  for 
all  this  bluftering. 

Clod.  Thou  lieft,  there’s  more  to  provoke  thee’  no, 
I  came  not  hither  to  dye ,  and  I  wo ’not  be  buryed  at 
any  mans  difcretion  ,  my  father  was  buryed  1  the 
Country,  and  my  grand-father,  and  his  father  before 
him ,  and  ifl  live,  lie  bee  buried  there  my  lelfe :  but 
what  doe  we  lofe  time  ?  looke  to  thy  head ,  for  I  will 

make 
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make  an  even  reckoning  with  thy  fhoulders  pre- 

iently. 

Enter  Foule-Weather-in-HarVeft. 

Ha,  hold  ,  alas,  I  wo’not  fight ,  I  ha  no  heart  to  life 
up  a  weapon. 

Cje.  You  were  fire  and  tow  but  ’een  now. 

Clo.  But  here’s  water.  Doft  not  fee  ?  I  (ball  be  un¬ 
done. 

Get.  Who  is  this  ? 

Clo- 1 Why  ,  tis  Foule-Weatber-in-Haryeft ,  all 

fpoil’d,  I  wo’not  have  thy  heart  now,  and  thou 
wouldft  gee’t  me. 

Get.  Tis  well,  fomething  will  coole  you,  after  fo 
much  thunder ,  but  it  wo’not  quench  the  fire  of  my 
anger.  I  doe  not  ufe  to  put  up  thefe  things,  when  I 
am  drawne  toot ,  your  Foule  weather  is  nothing  to 
the  bufineffe  in  hand ,  therefore  fiibmit  thy  necke  to 
my  execution,  or - - 

Clo.  Kill  me :  lie  forgive  thee,  I  ihall  have  no  Har- 
veft  to  yeere. 

Enter  Long-Vacation. 

Get.  And  thou  had  ft  as  many  heads  as  Hydra — 
Ha ,  He  not  hurt  a  Hare ,  I  am  frighted  this  is  my 
heart ,  you  had  not  fo  wet ,  but  we  are  like  to  have 
as  dry  a  time  on’t ,  I  flood  upon  tearmes  before ,  this 

is  Long-Vacation. 

Oo-  L°»Z- 
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Clo.  Long-rVacatidnt'  ■  -  Aoofh  jfJ  tjo*A?  r*- 
Get..  I  dream  cl  of  a  dry  ^Summer  { ,Ji ,e  will  con- 
fume  me ,  it  will  be  a  thoufandjy^e^lltij^ 
maffe.  Prethee  letVbafri^adsi/QMyf^rtv fcjjpye  np; 
hope  of  Riches.  :  yxtzmjtuiz  M  lo  cvO  srb  f  •-  ’ 

C/<7.  And  I  but  littleyhnd  fhk  ^e^hefjiold.  5 .  f  • .  ; 

r  Mrttm&tite&bal  cbIiuDi»<pI& 
Herelhe  comes. -him  d^dw  sopc/p  IkvoJl  -wo  ya 
Ric.  Where  be  th^fefHeud^v^ipe  JAjas^jaat  ,  > 
Meane  you?I  am 

hiry:  ifcj03g  3fb  adool-isyo  rljob  jjtdl 

For  I  was  told’ydurHoody^^luti^^j  ubi  b  i  % 
You  fhould  be  a  manof  g6yerproet>t,^^fhel^, ;  ,Mi\ 
The enhgncsofthe GitylK^illfypiiigjy-e-  jul.jn  fj  .t 
Without  the  Herald  in;y^|r$r^me§$  c  1  }j 
To  the  old  City  dagger  iyo^ear^  go^^r  y  (  >> 
Embleme  of  peace,  wi%QRi4^1e  )$uj; gravity  0  ;r 
With  Basket-hilt  and  Bilboe?A%4^oi£boli4  Yeoman, 
That  like  a  Rgekajsf 

Of  Winter,  and  grew, while  wit<hfnow  of  age, 
Isthisaninftrumei^t^bjr-yon^^-jPj ;  ..  .  5mj ;  ^Vvy 
But  I  am  loyp , 

Ofme  hath  brought y -i 
To  prevent  future*  (JW yd,  , ,:i 

Here  to  declare  my®^;  but  firfi  conjoyne  i 
Your  loving  hao^^Yb^^gpfenyJ^ej^p^ 

■  I  *\J»  E  w  Then 
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Then  one  of  you  He  choofe  my  husband. 

Get.  By  our  feven  gates  that  doc  letin 
Every  day  no  little  (in,  i  r::'  r 

By  the  fword  which  we  aduance, 

A  nd  the  Cap  of  Maintenance : 

By  the  Shrieves  port,  and  the  hall 
Ycleped  Guild,  and  London  wall, 

By  our  Royall  Change  which  yeclds  :  y  ii 

Gentile  ware,  and  by  More-helds,  i 
By  our  thrioe  burnt  famous  Sreeple,  ...  A  ,: 

That  doth  over- looke  the  people, 

Cheapefide  Crofle,and  loud  Bow-bell, 

And  by  art  that  wiih  it  well  s 
I  am  friends  with  him  till  he  dies, 

And  love  him  like  my  liberties:  5 

So  helpe  me  ifpeakc: 

The  Citizen  will  never  breakc. 

Rk,  What  lay  you  ? 

C/o.By  my  Care,  and  by  my  Plough, 

My  dun  Mare,  andbert  redCoWj^g  orte  jo-ntWlO 
By  my  Barne,  and  fatteft  Weather,  *  r' 

My  grounds,  and  art  my  rtate  together,  oo  •: 

In  thy  love  I  over-take  theez-ov^ng: o';d  rbr.rl  jrrflO 
Elfe  my  whittling  tprite  forfakeme, 

And  let  me  ever  lye,  which  wotfc  is, 

At  racke  and  manger  with  the  horfes. 

Ric.  Then 


for  Honor  and  Riches- 

Ric.  Then  Matter  Clod. - 

Clo.  Ha, ha,  with  all  my  heart, am  I  the  man? 

Ric. 'I he  man.I  muftintreatc  to  have  fbme  patience, 
I  doe  imagine  you  afie&  me  deardyv 
And  would  make  much  of  Riches. 

Clo . There’ s  no  Lady  b' ,  ,  r 
That  ttial  out-fhine  my  Darlingmsno  matter^hough 
I  be  in  Ruflet  all  the  weeke ^Riches  fhal  live  like  a  La¬ 
dy,  have  perfum’d  lirmen,  cottar  Gownes  >  and.  Pc- 
ticoats  worth  taking  up ,  and  asthefafhianis ;  I  will 
put  thee  into  a  bagge. 

Ric.  This  wo’notjfir,  agree  with  your  condition, 
To  keepc  me  brave:  the  Country  Cut  mutt  be 
Obfcrv’d. 

Clo.  Hang  Country  Cuts !  Doc  but  marry  me. — 

Ric.  But  this  is  not  my  exception ;  there  is  more 
That  interdi&s  our  marriage:  for  though  you 
Are  willing  to  conceale  it.  Matter  Clod, 

Yet  you  and  I  are  kindred,  at  leaft  coufins. 

Clo.  Why,  is  notyour  name  Riches  ? 

Ric.  Though  my  name 
Be  Riches ,  yet  my  mother  was  a  Clod , 

She  married  rich  earth  of  America, 

Where  I  was  borne,  a  durty  family, 

Put  many  matches  have  refined  us  now, 

And  we  are  called  Riches. 

£2. 


Clo.lf 


£lo.  If  you  were  borne  iii  but 

kindred a^be  off,  mod  ym  Ik  thiv/  r^l^H  <A , 

1 lie.  Let  us  not  confound  dtir  fiieueafogies. '  V 
Clo.  I  would  be  loth  to  marry  , an  Infidel!  borne, 
and  yet  I  like  your  complaadnjfo  M&lb  fhlftw  lw 
Ric.  No,  I  am  reierv’d  forsheSjon  ,V-d 1  j 
And  here  1  ptani my  beft  affe^fioni  hi  -j  >  k n:  ?, x\T 
Get.  Wdbome  to  my  heart. 

Howl  doedove'thed,&i6^  o/f  H ,  vb 

JWe’le  noa»y ’Araightif,  has « <gu  gnbki  Aitovs  g.v’oJii 
Ric.  And  thus  much  for  yourt:oihforc<:  r  b  riu  ; 
Nay,  droope  nofiC/p/Ctfioughi  ,fett  wife  to  fiim> 

Yet  if  '  !  -,cp  j  -I  oT 

And  carry  London  with  us  into  th’ Country. /t;  :C> 
Oh.  After youiare-my  vvife  in.baw. 

Well :  give y du jny>i Kjpj>  j  y»n  3on  <\  Ink  jud  . 

§eti  Me4iit^^:kftin^We]mygold  chains  ahead  f. 

But  who areihsfeioftabi  Si Sre :  vnoooa  -cs- sl  .  A 

4,  ^ 

Co.  No  Hoitorto  Wbundov '  o  u  ,;n\VJ .  i 
So.  Let  us  inquire  omim  v  ft  riguoriT 
Ofthefe.  Did  $»y lee  l: y  •  v  ■  so 

Get.  What  care,  we for  HonorSo  We  have  Riche f? 
Co.  Ha?  I  haye  beeneaequainted  vYith  this /Lady. 
Ric.  I  wa$  at  Coiirt thelaff;wceke,  fir. 

Cour .  I  remember.  L  ;  i  •  ; 

Soil 


for  Honor  and  ^Riches! 

Sol.  I  ha  feene  her  fome-where  too, 

R  ic.  I  ha  beene  a  T raveller. 

So.  Were  you  never  taken  by  theHollander  ? 

Ric.  I  was  in  the  Plate-fierce. 

So.  Bafer  los  manosSigniora. 

R  if.  I  have  almoft  forgot  my  Spanifn  ,  but  after 
a  little  pra&ice  l  may  recover  it. 

Clo.  I  know  not  Honor  if  I  lee  her ,  I  have  heard 
ofluch  a  Lady?  ten  tOone,  but  Riches  can  direct  you 
to  her. 

Rid  apprehend  your  defires, hr, &  will  direct  you. 

Co.  I  am  your  fervant,Lady. 

Ri.  But  firft,Mb*  Geitihgsyhsow  thefe  Gentlemen. 

Cje.  Theyare  in  my  books  already, pray  Gentlemen, 
Know  my  Commodities, whenl  ha  married' Riches, 
I  rhall  be  better  able  to  furnifh  you. 

C°-  We  wiftt you  joy.’  I . ; in  ;  z  - :  / 

So.  And  fhall  remaiheyoiro  debtors*-  yj 

§et.  I  make  no  doubt. 

Co.But  here  s  the  Lady  whom  we  enquire  for. 

So.  She  hasrauficketo  attend  her*  hr.} :  >r 


Muficke.  .  Enter  Honor  and  Ingenuity. 

Ha !  the  Scholler  2 


The  cafe  is  alterd.  Is  not  that  Ingenuity  ? 

Co. How  familiar  they  arell  hope  they’r  not  married, 
r  E  3  Cl. 


oA  Contention 

Cl.  Is  this  Madam  Honor  l 

Co.  So,  Lady. 

Ho.  Gentlemen, 

I  come  to  reconcile  your  difference, 

I  did  forelee  you  delperate  in  love, 

And  prompted,I  confelle  your  (welling  valours 
To  light  for  me,  but  upon  fccorrd  thoughts- 
I  canceld  that  opinion,  and  devis'd 
A  way  to  fettle  all  things  without  danger : 

This  Gentleman  late  my  fervant,  1  ngenuity , 
Hath  remov’d  all  occasion  of  your  further 
Courtfhip,and  now  won  me  for  his  Bride. 

Qo.  Married  the  Scholler  ?  delpis’d. 

So.  Affronted. 

Ho.  You  are  paflionate. 

You  could  not  both  poflefic  mc,yttin.hirn 
Your  excellencies  meet,  and  I  enjoy  e’m. 

He  can  be  Courtier  and  a  Soldier 
When  the  occafion  prefents  it  felfe. 

He  that  hath  learn’d  to  obey  well,can  command. 
Nay, be  not  fad,  if you  lov’d  me,  exprefle  it 
In  your  Congratulations.  Here  I  fixe 
My  felfe,  and  vow  my  beft  affe&ion. 

If  in  the  number  of  my  friends,  I  may 
Write  you,  be  confident  you  fha’not  lofe 
By  your  relpcd  to  Honor.  Lady  Riches , 


for  Honor  and  ‘Bjcbcs. 

I  hope  there  is  no  Antipathy  in  your  nature, 

But  you  may  (mile  upon  a  Schoilcr  now 
Marri^to  Honor. 

Rich.  Since  you  have  lb  advanc’d  him, 

He  flufl  not  want  my  favour. 

Ing .  Now  I  am  confident. 

Co.  Wctmuft  obey  our  deftiny.  Since  Fate 
Meantmcnot  fo  much  happinefle,  to  be 
The  husband,  let  me  ftill  be  humble  fervanr 
To  Honor. 

So.  My  ddjrcs  haw  the  feneambation. 

Co.  and  So.  loyes  crownc  your  marriage  t 
lag.  Now  you  both  denideme. 

Butin  this  Empire  I  can brooke  no  Rivall* 

Be  all  my  honor'd  guclts,and  with  one  fcaft 
And  revels  celebrate  our  double  marriage. 

Co. And  here  our  love  unites.Pardon  what  language 
My  paflion  threw  upon  thee  .*  Iacknowledge 
A  Soldiers  worth  above  the  reach  of  malice. 

So.  My  heart  lhall  fpread  to  embrace  the  noble 
Courtier. 

Qod.  Here* s  nothing  but  complement.you  Ihould 
bring  up  a  Falhion  tokifle  one  another. 

Get.  TisluchadryC/W/ 
lng.  Corred  your  paflions,  br,  I  am  inform'd 
You  have  beene  guilty  this  day  of  abule. 


Againft  the  noble  Citizens,  and  traduc’d  .  rb  sr  bn  l 
7  heir  yeerely  TriuAttph#  ioou  3 hml  v  u  n  uoy  vu  I 

Twas  his  ignorance,  .  v  ’  oiQinaM 
But  we  are  ftidtdsagdn.  o  1  3v & d  no  (  2:; :  1  % Azi  1 1 

Ing. Then  I  ha  donesNow  Gentlemen  andbMfcs, 
In  the  aflurance  all  are  pleas’d,  let  us  id  A  . 

loyne  in  dance.  Such  mirth  becomes afc  TO&tfdmg, 
Strike  up  feme  nimble  aire. 

'Zxkr'Dl  sU&rfttrfcd  Itiii  xo  p\  ,bn^d<f;rl  srlT* 
They  dance. 

Ing .  Thus  all  havc.  feeneihawPr evidence  imjtarts 
Wealth  totfaeC^jHoiK)^  hn.v>3 

•  bi nob  rfiod  fioy  v  7  iE#eun!L 

•uf.Yi/I  cn^opfd no  1 5‘iiqmH  mh  nnuS 
fhal  3fio  njiw  bnfitdbug  bionoii  yrn  He  3& 
.3°nmsm  sldueb  ?uo  3j£td do  zbrstfinA 

u 
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